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The HiFtorie of 

tlie life of a man : but to counterfet dying when 3 man thereby 
liueth, is to be no counterfet , but the true and petfett image of 
fe indeed. The better part of valour is difcretion,in the which 
better part I baue faued my life. Zounds l am afraid of this gun. 
powder Percy, though he be deadk- how if he Ihould counterfet 
too and rife? by my faith, 1 am afraid he would proue the better 
counterfet: therefore ilereake him fure , yea, and ile fweare i kild 
him. Why may not he ulcafwellas I ? nothing confutes me but 
eyes , and no body fees mettherefore firra, with a new wound in 
your thigh, come you along with. me. 

He takes vp Iiotfpur on his back?. Timer Prince and 
IohnofLatmfier. 

Prin. Come, brother Iohn, hill brauely haft thou fleflft 
Thy mayden fword. 

Iohn. But left, whom haue we here? 

Did you not teil me this fat man was dead? 

Prin. I did, Haw him dead, 

Breathlefl'e and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliuc? 

Or is it fantafic that plaves vpon our eie-fight? 

I prethee fpeake, we will not tvuft our eies 
Without our cares, thou art not what thou feem’ft. 

Talfl. No , that’s certainc, / am not a double mambutif /bee 
not Jackc FalftalfFc , then am Ialacke : there isPcrcie, if your 
father will doe mee any honour, fo.-ifnot, let him kill the next 
Percy hitnfclfe; I looks to be either Bade or Duke , I can affure 
you. 

Prin, Why, Percy I kild my felfc, and faw thee dead. 

Pal. Didli thou ? L ord, Lord, how this world is giuen toly- 
ing? I grant you, I was. downe,and out of breath, and lb washec, 
but wee role both at aninlkmt , and fought a long houre by 
Shrewcsbuiic clockc, if /may be beleeucd, fo :if not, let them 
that Ihould rewarde valour , beare the finne vpon their owne 
heads, lie take it vpon my death, I gaue him tins wound in the 
thigh : if the man were aline, and would denie it, Zounds I would 
make him eate a piece of my fword. 

Iohn , This is the ftrangtft tale, that cuer I heard. 

Prin. T his is the ft range!! fellow, brother /olm, 

Come, bring your luggage nobly on your backe. 


Henry the fourth. 

For my part, if a lie may doe thee grace, 

He guild it with the happieft termes I haue. 

A tetrad's is founded. 

‘Prin. The Trumpet founds retrait, the day is ours. 

Come, brother, let vs to the higheft of the field, 

To fee what friends are liuing, who are dead. Exeunt. 

Pal. He follow , as they fay , for reward. Hee that rewards me, 
God reward him. If I doe growe great, ile growe Idle , for ile 
purge and leaue Sackc , and liue eleanely as a noble man Ihould 
doe! 

The Trumpets found , , Inter the King , Prince of Wales , Lorde 
Iohn of Lane 'after y Ea/le of fVef merland t with fV orce/ier, and- 
Vernon , prifoners. 

King. Thus cuer did rebellion finde rebuke, 
lilfpimed Worcefter,did not we fend grace, 

Pardon, and termes of louc to all of you? 

And wouldft thou turne our offers contrary, 

Mifufetbc tenor of thy kinfmans truft? 

Three knights vpon our partie flaine to day, 

A noble Earle, and mans' a creature elle, 

Had been aliue this houre, 

If likea Chriftianthou hadft truely borne * 

Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

Wor. W hat I haue done, my fafetie vrg’d me to ; 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently, ; 

Since not to be auoyded, it fals on me. 

King. Beare Worccfter to the death, and Vernon too: 

Other offenders we will paufe vpon,. 

How goes the field? 

Prin. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas, when he faw 
The fortune of the day quite turn’d from him. 

The noble Percy flaine, and all his men 
V pon the foote of feare, fled with the reft: 

And filling from a hill, he wasfo bruiz’d. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my tent 
The 'Douglas is : and /befeech your grace 
I may difpofe of him. 

King* 
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